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Cypher's she belonged—In the
bacon

us Milly's pre-ordained confisca~
tor—our fee to adjustment and
order. But Alaska and not Wis-
consin bore the burdém of the
visitation.

We were at our supper of
beef stew and dried apples when
be trotted In as If on the heels
of a dog team, and made one of
the mess at our table. With the
freedom of the camps he as-
saulted our ears and claimed the
fellowship of men lost in the
wilds of a hash house. We em-
braced him as & specimen, and
in three minutes we had all but
died for one another as friends

-

He was rugged and - bearded
and wind-dried. He had just
coma off the “trail,” he sald, at

one of the Nortth river ferries
I fancied I could see the snow
dust of Chilcoot yet powdering
his ahoulders, And then he

y &trewed the table with the nug-
'y &ets, stuffed ptarmigans, bead
" work and seal pelts of the re-
|, turned Klondiker, and began to
i bprate to us of his milliona.

“Bank drafts for two millions.”
was his summing up, “and a thou-
sand a day piling up from my
claims. And now I want some
beef stew and canned peaches I
never got off the train since I
mushed out of Seattle, and I'm
! hungry. The stuff the niggers
feed you on Pullmans don’t count.
You gentlemen order what you
want.”

And then Milly loomed up with
a thousand dishes on her bare
. arm—IJjoomed up blg and white
¢+ and pink and awful asg Mount
¢ HBaint

Elias—with a smile like
! day breaking in a gulch. -And
the Kiondiker threw down his

peits and nuggets as dross, and
and let his jaw fall half-way
and stared at her. You could al-
most see the diamond tiaras on
Milly's brow and the hand-em-
broldered silk Paris gowns that he
meant to buy for her.

At last the bollworm had
tacked the cotton—the
ivy was reaching out
drils to entwine the summer
¢ boarder—the millionaire lumber-

man. thinly disguised as the Alas-

kan miner, was about to engulf
, our Milly and upset Nature's ad-
y Justment
Kraft was the first to act He
! lraped up and pounded the Klon-
diker's back. “Come out and
y drink,” he shouted. *Drink first
y and eat afterward” Judkins
+ setized one arm and I the other.

at-
poison
its ten-

ered, pouring tea In the marble

ouf guest. '
Then, when our ammounitl
was gone and the Klondiker,
still somewhat sober, began to
babble again of Milly, Xraft

whispered into his ear such al

polite, barked Insult relating to
with

ful of silver and notes, calling
for all the flulds in the world
to drown the imputation.

Thus the work was accompllsh-
ed With his own guns we
drove him from the fleld. And
then we had him carted to a dis-
tant small hotel and put to bed
with his nuggets and baby seal-
skins stuffed around him.

“He will mever find Cypher's
again” said Kraft *“He will pro-
pose to the first white apron he
sees In' a dairy restaurant to-
morrow. And Milly—I mean the
Natural Adjustment—is saved!"™

And back to Cypher's went we
three, and finding customers
scarce, we joined hands and did
an Indian dance with Milly in
the center.

This, I say, happened three
years ago. And about:that time
a little Juck descended upon us
three, and we were enabled to
buy costlier and less wholesome
food than Cypher's. Our paths
separated, and I saw Kraft no
more and Judkins seldom

But, as I sald, I saw a paint-
Ing the other day that was sold
for $5.000. The title was “Boadi-
cea,” and the figures seemed to
fill all out-of-doors. But of all
the picture’'s admirers who stood
before it, I believe 1 was the only
one who longed for Boadicea to
stalk from her frame, bringing
me corned-beef hash with poach-
ed egg.

I hurried away to see Kraft
His satanic eyes were the same,
his halr was worse tangled, but
his clothes hid been made by &
tailor.

“T didn't know,” I sald to him.

“We've bought a cottage in the
Bronx with the money.,” sald he
“Any evening at 7.”

"Then,” sald I, “when you led
us against the lumberman—the—
Kilondiker—Iit wasn't altogether
on - account of the Unerring Af-
tistic Adjustment of Nature?™

“Well. not altogether,” sald
Kraft, with a grin.

(Copyright, 1920, by Wheeler Syndicate, Ine.)

“A Newspaper Story,” the mext 0.
Henry story, will appear in The
Washington Herald tomorow.

[Helene's Marmed Life *giss

LXXXVIL—Spring ‘in the Alr.

I went from Tony's presence,
thoroughly upset

My Interference had done more
Rarm than good. I had been a fool
to speak ‘with him, to reason with
him. Tony was unscruplous. He

would do exactly as he chose. And
neither I—nor any other woman on
God’'s earth—would stop him.

The sun was shining when T re-
, gained the street. Spring was in the
alr. A wagon, glowing with early
tulips and daffodils, caught my at-

tention. The flower-seller was call-
ing out his wares in penetrating
tones.

I bought a great bunch eof jon-
quils @nd narcissl. Thelr scent was
glortous. Jim would appreciate
these coweps,

And then I halled a taxi. A drive
around the park would steady my
merves, and give me room In which
to breathe. I wanted wide, open
spaces. And I wanted solitutle,

1 climbed into the wvehicle We
rattled gaily off.

The streets were thronged with
people, enjoying spring
munshine. I had pever seen so many
loiterers before. Nor—even at this

—_—_——mm

Wé came to the park entrance, and I
dismissed the taxi.

When it had gone, I recollected,
with a little thrill of dismay, that I'd
left my flowers behind.

Oh, well, it couldn't be helped.
There were lots more flowers in this
big, glad universe.

1 strolled down crowded Fifth ave-
nue. A hollday spirit ssemed in the
air. It caught mae.

Too soon yet to return to the Bt.
Aubyns home. Morning visitors al-
Ways were a nuisaace, I told myself.
'T'd Epend an hour In the shops.

Woman-like, the new spring milli-
nery attracted my attention, display-
ed as it was in every second window
that I passed. Yes—woman's pana-
ceak for all ills—T wanted & new hat.

But T was fussy over the particu-
lar choles of one. T entered and

than one shop

on a larg
highly polished looking lﬂ:'lrm:la&

cool water-l{ljes droopin

edges of the brim. 1t :-:' ;;s:h:

shade theatrical, but it suited me
And the bright green varnished

surface of the sat set off my red-

brown Jocks miraculously,

rlaneed my wrist-
watch, I discoversd to my dismay
that It was after 1 o’clock. It was
twenty minutes past the Bdur. This
hat-hunting business had absorbed
me to such an extant that I'd for-
gotten the flight of time
I decided that T'd better tele-
phone Mrs. St Auobyns, make my
excuses ‘for the delay in doing so,
and lunch before returning to her
home.
I hate entering a big restaurant
alome.. So I decided to wander into
one of the quistsr strests and chose
“ tiny place where the multitude

m‘s congregate.

tty soon I found such a

A little clean, Itallan place, hm.';:-'

for the excellercy of |ts cooking,

and the alacrity with which meals

are served. :
I wag about to enter it, when a

familiar volce said:

“Miss Helena™

And, whirling rodind, I saw Tra-

vis Lioyd beside me.

Temorrow: Surprises.

miner | |§
crashed down handful after hand- ,

Who is the best friend of suffraga?
The Democratic party or the Ree
publican?

THe National Woman's party Is
after the truth. It has the stage
set for a contest which should re-
veal it. Two Democratic and two Re-
publican States have beer chosen—
North Carolina and Loulslana, Demo-
cratic, and Vermont and Connecti-
cut, Republican. To the party
whose States ratify the suffrage
amendment first, will go the fealty
and support of the women.

State Chalrmen Lead,

Two Southern women of Demo-
cratic persuarion will wage inten-
sive campalgns for the amendment
in the SBouthern States—Mrs. E. St
Clair Thompson, Spruce Pines, N. C.,

State chalrman of the National
Woman's party in North Carolina,
and Mrs. E, G (sraham, New Or-

leans, State chairman in Louisiana.
Two Republican Northern womes
|will rival their activities in the
Northern States—Mrs. J  Borden
Estee, Montpelier, Vt., State chair-
man of the Natioral Woman's party

MRS. E. ST\ CLAIR THOMPSON.

in Vermont, and Mrs. Katherine
Hepburn, Hartford, Conn., BState
chairman in Connecticut.

Delaware is expécted to ratify the
woman suffrage amendment soon,
and give the thirty-sixth State. But
with the achievement of success, the
women say, it will be still a draw
between the two parties as to which
has done the most for the cause.

party has adopted a plank for rati-
fication ard Gov. T. W, Bickett
has promised to call‘a special ses-
sion in July,

Louisiana once voted suffrage
|down in a referendum, the city of
New Orleans administering the de-
|feat, suffrage receiving a majority

In North Carolina the Democratic |

of the votes outside of New Orleans.
The Louisiana legislature meets in
regular session in May and is ex-
pected to pass favorably on suffrage.
No sessions are scheduled in Ver-
mont and Connecticut, but the Re-
publican party is considered to have
an advantage In the fact that the
Vermont legislature last year passed
a Presidential suffrage bill, which
Gov. Clement vetoed. It Is ex-
pected that If aalled into special
sesslon the legislature will ratify.
In Connecticut the Republican
convention has adopted a resolution
asking Gov. M. H Holcomb to
call a special sesslon. Further, the
constitution gives the legislature the
right to convene itself. .
The “handicap of the Republicans
is that both governors have stead-
fastly refused to comnvene their leg-
islatures. This, it is sald, offsets
|the handicap of the Democrats of

i has been unpopular.

Anyhow, the race is on!

Vi

interestedly cu

I am interest
about a lot of

am interested

/>

sician attend the case.

right foot forward in an effort t

ful—to hide it.

curious.

There is a
curiosity and downright interest, but the divid-
ing line between being curiously interested and

inia Lee’s Personal Answers
o [Herald Readers® Questions

big difference between idle

rious is as hard to show as that

between the colors orange and red in a rainbow.

ed in many things and curious
others.

Madame Ducrot had a baby last week. I

in all babies and, because I know

this mother, I am interested in knowing how
% she and her baby are doing. But I am curious
to know whether her husband, who is a doctor, had another phy-

A wife is interested in her husband's business but curious to
know why it keeps him at his office so late at night, if it does.
I often fake interest when striving to please or putting my

o be nice. On the other hand, 1

never fake curiosity and sometimes rather try—even if it is pain-

I really do not know what things interest me but quite often
there is a wee guilty feeling about a lot of things of which I am

Curiosity is pleasant but interest is satisfying.
—

Mail to Ehip.

Dear Miss Lée: | have n friend on board
a8 United States ship which Is reported on
its way to a certain port. Would it be mafe
to addres a letter to that pert’—OBLIGE.

Address the letter to your friend,
using the name of the ship and
“Care Postmaster, New York City.”

Bhoes.

Are the ronnd toed, short
ped French shoes the only dressy kind
that are smart this season *~EIGHTEEN.

Thers is a very attractive long

-

vamped and narrow toed slipper
made with the strap or ties which
are classed as “French.” These are
mora eultable for the foot of:the
average American girl and equally
as “stylish.*

Vogn L

CXXEOther Opinion.

Thers was scarcely a person In
Doris’ town that recognized her.

“I mever in my life have seen
anyons change sb0 in a few years™
declared little Mrs. Wilson to Mrs
Arthur Bland. “What do you sup-
posa Btewart Carringiton did to
her?™

“She’'s very attractive,™ protested
Mrs. Arthur mildly. “It's not an un-
fortunate change.”

Little Mrs. Wilson fairly snorted.
She set down her tall glass with a
clatter. She was having tes on the
Bland's hospitable veranda when
Dogis, a svelte figure In a white
satin sport suit which would never
have dome at home, but was still
new and smart in the quiet little
town, passed by Wwith Alex Muncas-
ter. She had waved her sunshade at
the two women and smiled her
charming little smile which began
and ended with her lips and never
touched her eyes in the delightful
way with which they had been fa-
miliar,

“Of course she's attractive, just
AS & wax figure in & shop window
is attractive, And she has just
about as much soul” added Mrs.
Wilson indignantly.

“But she is much mere softemed
than when she was here several
years ago,” 1| ] Mrs. Bland.
“She seems to an Interest In
lother péople’s’ troubles—I know she
bhas co herself a great deal
that poor young Mra De-
marest.”
| - “Of course, of course,” granted
.M'MMn tm‘. tiently. *“T'm not
lovely

Remodeling a Wife

tidoes regret "lt. Some day I'm

By Mildred K. Barbowr
mml

“Who are we to say that It is
for the better™ demanded the lit-
tle widow earnestly. “God made
her one way and Stewart Carring-
ton destroyed the pattern and mads
her another. And I'm reverent
enough to believe that the Divine
Will knows what it's doing.”

“Well, If she hadn't adapted her-

80 readily and so easily, life
with Stewart wouldn't have- been
pleasant, I fancy™

“How do we know, it was easy?”’
inquired Mrs. Wilson ominously
.Her friend laughed softly.

“You old dear! You're always
Estting all wrought up over other
People’s problems. Doris may be
very. happy.”

“Look at her eyes, and you'll
never say that again,” returned the
little widow, grimly. “I know you'rs
laughing at me, but I'm a feminist.
I believe, or whatever those crea-
tures are that we're all reading
about. Anyway, I hate to see one
of my sex get a rotten deal at the
hand of anyone llke that insuffer-
able Carrington. Doris had as much
rlluht to exist as he has."

rs. Bland gagzed at the amber
l-lq‘nid_ in her tea glass reflectively.

‘Do you remember the night we
were all here on the veranda and
M:ﬂ made the remark that he
wouldn't have a wife who would re-
fuse to swear that black was white

if he sald it After he and
Doris had mﬂm sald: ‘Little
fool, she'll probably land him, but

she'll regret it all her life’”
Mrs. Wilson laughed.

Jike

“That sounds too much me
for me to deny it, but P'll ‘bet Dorls

to ask her.'

Do
going
Mrs.
this
~

Fashion

Is Sane

¥From -the wviewpoint eof health

pure and simple, the eclothes of
women today are almost hygienical-
ly correct. Through the dark blue

lens of the Puritan they are im-
moral—very immoral—I speak sole-
ly from the viewpoint of the health
seeker. Corsets have been practi-
cally discarded, the vital organs are
unconfinped for the first tlme In
many years.. The girls can breathe,
walk and run. In fact. they can
compete with their brothers in the
exercises that make for more effi-
clent living.

Skirts are short giving freedom
to the limbs. . If a pettidoat is worn
at all, it is a very light welight af-
fair cAusing no strain on the mus-
(cles of the abdomen and hips. The
dresses are made in one plece and
|they bang from the shoulders. Just
what our dress reformers and
|phy:lehm have advocated for
years — but perhaps they did not
realize how atiractive tiwese little
frocks would look— they do not
suggest the “reformer” somehow.

he gowns are collarless. They
allow freedom of meck movement
conducive to health, and throat
troubles will fles as mists befors
the sun. The slgeves are short and
made on tha na pattern which
allows utter . to _the shoul-
der and put: no pressure on the
great blood wessals of the arms.
Evening dress is even more cur-

tallad.
sl with the

The round-toed pper

low "Louls” heel is a big improve-
ment on the tooth-pick toe and ev-
treme heel. The girls seem utterly
unselfcofiscious. Their brothers
treat them more like boys Could
the Puritans possibly be wrong?
Health should not be immoral

This should be'a lucky day, ac-
cording to the reading of the stars.
Vents, Saturn and Uranus are all in

benefic aspect. o

The thedter should benefit dur-
ing this rule, for the signs indicate
a phenomenal increase of interest
in the spoken dram=. .

Venus seems to forecast the rise
of a great actress who shall repre-
sent the new era In art. ‘

Women - shiould - benefit greatly
from this aspect, which is supposed
to give them keenness of intellect
and great initiative,

Children born on this day will be
steady, persevering and well con-
ducted. They will rise rapldly in
whatever vocation they choose.

“The child of old would have told
us without the asking.”

“And that seems to be the differ-
ence in a nutshell® gighed her
hostess. .

“But hasn't it been your experi-

Mra Bland smiled 3
“It's too hot to phileso; Let
me give you some freah tea and

ence, my dear, that ' the smallest
things come’ about through the
greatest travall?™ - -

|being in the Bouth where suffrage |

and saw -the rabblt
abotit ‘to hop nl&:ulh

duck, as he came homé from the

oter
u'-'

there and she told me about

“Oh, may I come?™ asked Jimmis.
Uncle Wiggily and Jimmis fotnd
Bushytall trying to amuse

Billle and not having very good |
;:.e:‘. Billle was.rather eross ana
ul. r

-c.'; laughed Ugels Wigzily.
Eo-to the me or out shopping
for a while.” s

“Now, Billle,” sald Uncle Wig-
Eily when the three friends had the
house to themselves, “what would
you like to, play? |

“I'd Uke to play ball” answersd
Blllle. ‘I was going play ball if
my tooth hadn't ached.™ ~

Well, Uncle Wiggily thought that
would be all right, so they got
Billie’s ball and. then Mr. Longears,
Jimmie and the squirrel boy started
in to have some fun.

They were having a Jolly time,
and Blllle had almost forgotten
about his toothache . when mome-
thing happened.

Billle threw the ball to Jimmie
and the boy duck missed It The
rubber ball rolled out in the kitch-
en, and Jimmies waddled after It

open and in came the Basoopa

Now the Bazoopa was worse than
even the Pipsisewah or the Skee-
zicks when It came to wanting Un-
cle Wigglly's souse, and as soon as
the bunny gentleman saw the baa
chap he at once held his paws over
his ears, Uncle Wiggily did.

“Ha! There's no use doing that!™
howled the Bazoopa. *“I see your
ears all right. and I'm golng to get

And, just as he did, the door burst | &

a pair,

~—Limit of one pair to a person.

(i

Special—~Today Only
‘For Herald Readers, a Pair
~—500 pairs only, all stamped in attractive designs on good quality

—Actual $2.75 value. Today, at the above special price, $1.50

$1.50

|

An Extra

Stamped Nightgowns
Tt Roeday Offer For

mmportant reason for your coming to see what beauti-

—These Nightgowns are of a fine quality nainsook in flesh color
and white, stamped in most attractive designs. Regularly the
price is $2.75, but for one day, Today only, we

say for 100 gowns. choice. ......cccvnenninnnns

Kana's Art Needlework Store—Fourth Fileor.

$1.50

| Excellent

e —

Advice

By DOROTHY DIX
Cogyright. 5

Jp

TELLING THE TRUTH
Of course it is one of the things

Your souse off them'"

Billle, the squirrel boy, crouchee|
in one corner of the room. |

Uncle Wigglly still “had his ears|

covered with his paws. hoping ne'
might save his souse, and the bun-
ny was wishing the policeman dog
would come along and arrest the |
bad Bazbopa when, all at once, Jim-
mie, the duck, cams In from the
kitchen, and Jimmie had Billis's
ball.
Jimmie suddenly almed Billles
rubber ball at the bad animal, and,
as Jimmie squeesed the ball, out
shot a stream of water. Right m
the Basoopa’'s face the water spurt-
ed. .

“Oh, wow! Oh, stop! Deon't do
that! You kmow I'm afrald of wa-
ter!” howled the Basoopa, dancing
up and down.

“Of course I know It!
why I'm squirting it '
quacked Jimmis. The Bazoopa had
to jump out of the window to keep |
from béing drowned.

“Oh, Jimmie!™ sald Uncle Wig-
kily, when he saw that the bad an-
imal was gone, “you saved my
souse.”

“I'm glad I 414" quacked Jim-
mie. “When I went out to the
kitchen to get Jimmie's ball I heard
the Bazoopa come in. 1 knew he
hated water so I fllled the ball at
the sink and doused him. "

That's

T
—_—

I What's in a Name?

By Mildred Marshall

—_—

OLGA.

Olga is one of the most interest-
ing of feminine names. Her Rus-
sian ancestry, as wall as her famous
bearers and the auma of sanctity
which surrounds her, makes her
worthy of more attention than she
generally recelved .The same comes
originally from the Norse and means

“holy,” but it first SPprang to fame
in Russia.

Olga was the name of the first
Christian duchess 'n Russia. She
was the godmother of Viadimir, the
first grand duke to be baptized in
the Christian church in 988.

Olga appears in the “Monument of
Faith,” a sort of devotional prayer
hook, as one of the saints of the
Russian calendar.

Among the modern bearers of the
name are included the Grand Duch-
ess Olgs of Russia, sister of the late
Czar. His ili-fated danghter, the
young grand duchess, was likewise
called Olga.

Olga's talismanic stone is the dia-
mond. It promises her victory In
every endeavor, fearlessness and in-
| vulnerability. It is said to have the
power to enhance the love of & hus-
band for his wife. is Ol-
ga's lucky day and 6 her lucky
number. The viclet ig her flower,

Fashionable Nancy

.

It's most impossible to lose
The lustrous charm of blue char-

that isn't done. It simply isn'tL It'l
can’'t be done. Telling the truth. If|
we riarted out in the morning sand |
attempted to speak the truth for one |
single day, we would end up in the |
bospital by mid-afternoon, and
probably spend the balance of our
lives' en crutchés, becsuse we had
been so0 maimed, and so roughly
man-handled by those whose vanity
we had offended

or one of those|
lucky individusls at whose cmmn:;
every eye brightens. and every one |
begins to purr.

Beasides which mnobedy has the
courage to speak the truth. There|
have been heroes who have led for- |
lorn hopes, but mobody was ever)
foolhardy emough to hope that any-|
body would ever be grateful for be- |
ing told thomﬂim.lutuutam|
or her, individual case. |

Yet, can you think of any one
thing that would work such an,
immediate and wholesale reforma-
tion as for each of us to be handed |
a nice, large, solid chunk of truth|
about ourselves, and thus have our |
attention directed to some particu-
lar weakness® This would give us
& chance to correct it for most of |
our faults are the faults of igno-
rance. We are so blinded by our
own egotism that we do not know
that we possess them, and we'd lop
them off quickly enough if we had
a searchlight turned on them. Par- |
ticularly social sins.

Wouldn't you like to be the truth |
teller with a steel helmet and a gas
mask, 4 coat of ¢hain armor on and
an airplane to make a quick get-
away In umntil the offended parties|
had had time to cool down and re-|
alize that yoy, were going it for
their good?

There's a boy I know. BSuch a
nice young chap. 80 hapdsome,
clever and agreeable, and with such
charming manners. Az cp-and-com-
ing young mun, too, because he's
just full of emergy. and pep, and
fairly eats his wprk up. Scme of
these days he is going to be & big
man, but he must have had a care-
less mother, because she did mot
teach him how to hold his fork
He grabs it as if it were & har-
poon, and he was golng to make
an attack on a deep-sea whale. No-
body could see this boy eat without
having his stock go dowm B0 per
cent Iin their estimation

How 7 wish I had the courage
to tell him the truth, and advise
him to take a few lessoms im table
etiguette. It would be worth $100.-
000 te him, but I shall pever dare
even whisper to him that table cut-
lary is an appliance of luxury and
not & weapon of offense and de-

This girl greatly desires to bs ad-
by men, and to make a good
marriage, but somehow she's made
the mistake of thinking the way to
attract the attention of men is be-
ing loud and brazen and fast-ap-
8o .:. dresses herself in ths most
extreme style. She paints her fresh
young face, shaves and dyes her
ayobrows, pretends to be & rpori
snd brags about how much she can
drink and how mcch money she
lost on the races, talks about wom-
en having a right to live “‘5‘“’ .
lives and the slavery conveR-
tions, and then she wonders why
she seldom has a beau; and when
she does. he is sure to be ome of

marry, anyway. If you would put
:h off your fabe, and u&
t

about the simpls things
you reslly k , and let men kmow
that you help mother with the
clothes, you'd &s attractive

men &8 You Are unattractive mow.™
But T shall mever tell her, and
she will go on trying to At the
wrong inte the door of the
hearts and she will never

chance to forget that Mother is
a perpetual motion talking-machine
with one record om It that she
grinds out unceasingly. Mary's
beauty. Johm's intellect Busie's
talent George's achlevement in ath-
letica. .Their clothes, their beaus
their fllnesses, every slightest de-
tail about them; over, and over, and
over again The same tale a mil-
fon times

How I would like to tell her ths
truth and say to her, “My dear wom-

raising expectations of thelr pear-
forming miracles. and mo matter
what they do everybody will think,
they are fallures because they wor't
COme Up Lo your press pageantry.
Nothing bumasn couldl Besides, you
the prejudicing everybody about
them we are all so tred
of hearing about Mary, John BSusie
and George that we fels like pcream-
ing If their names are so much ss
mentioned ™

But I shall never tell her the
truth, and she will go on her devas-
tating way, affiicting the patient
listener and quéering her childres te
the end of the chapter

And the middle-aged woman whe
is always talking about how young
she is and saying that she married
when she was & mere child and the
individual whom everything reminds
of something elss. and the man who
always tells you the funny stories
out of the humorous papers, aad all
of those who think they recite and
sing and can't, oh! what a peaceful
world this would be if we could
only tell them to cap It forget iL
to get off of that stuff forewer, but
we can't, for somebody might re-
taliate by telling us the truth and
then where would we be?

IS THIS YOUR TYPE

By MARIE LaROQUE.
(Copyright, 1820, MeClure Byadicste.)

|

i L]

?

THE RUBENS TYPE.

It's no wonder that the Rubens
type of feminine loveliness isn't ap-
preciated as much now as It was
oncs, for one of Rubens’ ladies would
bhave made two of the present fash-
ion. Wallace Irwin characterizes
our present generation of females as
a trifie scrawny—" "slinky’ ~ I think
they call it” says he, “to describe
little bodies that will £t inte flat
chested walsts with sleeves designed
for skeletons.”

But fashions in women change as
do fashions in hats and It may be
that we will live to ses the robaust
and buoyant type immortalised by
the Flemish palnter Rubens ocome
tack to fashi In the antime, if
you ars of the Raobens typs,
chances are that you have &8
admirers as If you were of the
ent fashion-plate sort, for
the fashion in women there
ways admirers of the type
mous by Rubena

*“The flesh should be solld, Srm,
and white, with a tinge of piak, Hks
the color produced by mixing milk
and blood, or by blending milk and
roses,” says Rubens in his treatise ?
cn faminine beauty. “The face
should be attractive and mo wrinkie
should mar it; the neck should be
somewhat long, plump, round, of &
snowy whiteness and without & dis-
figurement. The chest should be
broad, smooth, and slightly elevated

“The back, between the armpits
should be fat, slightly depressed In
the center, and with enough fesh to
form a sort of furrow extending
down the spime.”

Rubens' idea of beaunty was Im-
personated in his first wife, Helene
Fourment, and she was no more nor
less than the typical Flemish woman
of her timie. Doubtless in Flanders
the type still persists in all it
brilliant opulence of form.

There are those who feel that this
type of Hdlane Fourment was “heavy,
inelegant, almost vulgar,” and that
she exercised a baneful influence on
the great master with her prepon-
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and his genius drank coplously.
eager for strength, nature and
truth.”

This is the type that we find
throughout Rubens’ works whether
he was palnting pilotures of the
saints or the malads, the Virgin Ma-




